MR. GLADSTONE'S LAST GOVERNMENT                1892-4
his colleagues with him, but Mr. Gladstone was not to be persuaded.
He had all Ms life stood out against excessive demands from the
fighting services, he was known in Europe as a man of peace, and
to wind up his political life by assenting to a challenging increase of
British armaments would be for him, whatever it might be for his
juniors, a departure from life-long professions. He had supposed
that there were several members of the Cabinet who shared his views
and would follow his example, and it was a shock to him to discover
in the end that he stood alone. " Resigned ! " he said in after years,
" I did not resign, I was put out." Asquith has left a record of the
.final scene in Cabinet. Ministers were deeply moved, and some of
them on the verge of tears. Harcourt " produced from his box and
proceeded to read a well-thumbed MS. of highly elaborated eulogy."
Mr. Gladstone " looked on with hooded eyes and tightened lips,"
and was so little mollified that he was accustomed in after days to
speak of this meeting as the " blubbering Cabinet." 1
He has left his own record of his last audience with Queen Victoria :2
The Council train came down and I joined the Ministers in. the drawing-
room. I received various messages as to the time when I was to see the
Queen, and when it would be most convenient to me. I interpret this variety
as showing that she was nervous. It ended in fixing the time after the Council
and before luncheon. I carried with me a box containing my resignation,
and, the Council being over, handed it to her immediately, and told her
that it contained my .tender of resignation. She asked whether she ought
then to read it. I said there was nothing in the letter to require it. It repeated
my former letter of notice, with the requisite additions.
I must notice what, though slight, supplied the only incident of any interest
in this perhaps rather memorable audience, which closed a service that would
reach to fifty-three years on September 3, when I was sworn Privy Councillor
before the Queen at Claremont. When I came into the room and came
near to take the seat she has now for some time courteously commanded,
I did think she was going to " break down." If I was not mistaken, at any
rate she rallied herself, as I thought, by a prompt effort, and remained collected
and at her ease. Then came the conversation, which may be called neither
here ,nor there. Its only material feature was negative. There was not one
1" Life of Lord Oxford and Asquith," Vol. I, pp. 89-90.
2 "Life of Gladstone," Vol. Ill, pp. 513-14.
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